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Axl strode off the stage with a purpose. All the groupies and booze could wait for awhile. He had to find 

Sebastian. Since they had met, Axl had this strange little fascination with him that he just couldn't explain. It 
was beginning to get to the point where the blonde was constantly on his mind and it was annoying the fuck 
out of him. As he reached Sebastian's dressing room he smirked because tonight was when this fascination 


ended and he knew exactly how he was going to do it. 
It was time to exert a little rock star logic or in other words indulge in what you wanted until you didn't want 
it anymore. Of course that didn't make sense to most people, but to most rock stars it made perfect sense. 


Axl hadn't used this particular train of thought in a while, but desperate times call for desperate measures. 


"Dude what the fuck are you doing?!" 


Sebastian had a right to be shocked. After all, Axl had just walked into his dressing room and smashed their 


lips together for no apparent reason. "| don't know about you anymore but | sure as hell don't like dick!" 


Axl glared at him before closing the distance between the two of them again and effectively pinned Baz to the 
wall. "Look Blondie, | never said anything about liking dick" Axl leaned in closer and nipped sharply at Sebastian's 
neck, "I just need to get something out of my system." he whispered, "And you're the only one that can help 
me with that." 


Sebastian instantly pushed Axl back He was about to speak, to tell him that this joke had become a little too 
twisted and wasn't funny anymore, but when he looked into Axl's eyes he saw no trace of humor there. 


Instead he saw nothing but pure animalistic lust. 
"Dude stop serious-ahh fuck!" 


Sebastian threw his head back as Axl's hand forced its way between his thighs and began to rub roughly 


against him. 

Axl chuckled, "Where's that loud mouth of yours now?" 

Baz moaned louder and his hips unconsciously began to rock 

"Where's temper you're so famous for?" 

Baz glared down at him, "Fuck you assho-" 

Axl took that moment to crash their lips together again, and he was surprised when this time he felt a soft 
pressure against his own, proof that Baz wasn't as opposed to this as he seemed. The kiss was angry and 
violent, a perfect match for the two of them. As their tongues danced and their teeth clacked, neither would 


give up their dominance. 


Baz arched his back as Axl made quick work of his pants and slipped his hand in the leather and grabbed his 


cock, pumping it slowly. 
"Fuck!" 


Sebastian was being reduced to a writhing pile of nerves and Axl wouldn't have it any other way. Just because 
it was a one time thing for him to start enjoying pussy again, didn't mean he wasn't going to enjoy this while it 
lasted. Baz's hips were beginning to speed up and his gasps and moans were getting louder. 


Axl instantly looked over to the door. With as much noise Baz was making, he knew they would have to hurry. 
Axl highly doubted that any of the guys were still around, with all the women, drugs, and booze backstage and 
waiting at the hotel, the rest of their respective bands were long gone. He still didn't want to take any chances. 


If anyone saw them like this, it would ruin them and it would be over Axl's dead body before he let that 
happen. 


Axl smirked as he took in the image of the panting blonde against the wall. His brown eyes glazed over, those 
sweet plump lips even more swollen and red from their kisses, his heaving chest and leaking cock completed the 


look. Axl licked his lips wolfishly. Oh it was definitely time for this itch to be scratched. 


Grabbing him by a lock of his hair, Axl pulled him into another quick and brutal kiss before spinning him around 


and pressing him against the wall and starting a slow grind against his ass. 


"Wha?" In his daze Sebastian didn't realize what Axl was doing, but as soon as he felt the hardness pressing 


against him, what senses he had left sprung back to life. "What the hell?! | didn't say you could fuck me!" 
The struggling started again, which Axl put a quick end to when he reached around and grabbed his cock again 


"Would you quit whining already?!" he hissed as he wet his fingers with Sebastian's precum. "If you really 
wanted to leave you would have done it by now, not without couple of bruises though, but you still could have 


done it." Baz just groaned in response and Axl continued. "Face it. You want this and | don't plan to disappoint." 


Sebastian's mind was too fogged with pleasure to really pay attention to what Axl was saying. It may have 
been Axl jerking him off, but fact of the matter was he was still being jerked off and at that moment that 
was the important thing. Still, when Axl shoved one of his cum slicked fingers inside his hole, he wasn't 


completely sure about that anymore. 
"Ah! Shit!" Sebastian screamed, trying to pull away from the invading digit. 


"Oh no you don't” Axl wrapped an arm around Baz's waist to hold him still as he began thrusting the finger in 
his tight passage. Sebastian's nails scratched at the the wall and his breath began hitch as he tried to relax 
through the burn. When Axl added a second finger, Sebastian wanted to scream. The burn was intense and the 
pain was unlike he'd felt before. 


If it wasn't for the fact that he was using his hands to keep himself quiet he would have instantly punched 
Axl, but then he felt it. Axl had crooked his fingers and he felt some of the most intense pleasure he'd ever 
had. He let out a loud, keening moan and his hips began to push back. 


Sebastian's head fell against the wall, "Fuck! Will you just get it over with already!" 
Axl glared at him as he finished unlacing his leathers. He spit into his palm and worked it along his pulsing, hard 
cock. He pressed himself against his back and leaned up to whisper in his ear as he lined up his cock with Baz's 


hole, "I'm tired of your fucking mouth. All | want to hear now is you screaming.” 


When Axl finally entered him, Sebastian did scream. It was all he could do as he tried to adjust to the hardness 
inside him. "Easy you fucker!" He felt like he was being split open The little prep he had received didn't seem to 


be helping much. 


Axl pulled out and slowly thrust back in. "Fuck you're tight! Tighter than any bitch I've ever had. His thrusts 
became faster as he built up a hard and fast rhythm. Baz struggled to keep himself quiet, but then Axl hit 
that spot inside him and he screamed. Axl grinned and kept thrusting at that angle, enjoying the moans and 
cries that filled the room. 


Sebastian was beginning to lose it. His hand had already snuck between his legs and was stroking his cock 
furiously. He didn't care anymore. He needed to come and he didn't care who was making him do it. 


Axl couldn't help but groan as his cock was enveloped by that tight, velvety heat. There was nothing else like 
it. They were covered in a light sheen of sweat. Baz, no longer trying to keep quiet, had one hand braced 
against the wall while the other jerked himself off. Axl, shirtless with his pants around his knees and his hands 
gripped so tightly on Sebastian's hips that he knew the other would have bruises the next day. 


He could feel his climax creeping up on him. His thrusts became rougher and deeper, and Baz's moans began to 
grown in pitch and amount. With one especially hard thrust, Sebastian's climax came first with a pleasure filled 


shout as his hips spasmed and his cum shot against the wall. 


The tightening of Baz's hole was too much for Axl. It took maybe three or four more thrusts before he felt 
himself cumming with a deep growl, shooting everything he had into Baz's waiting hole. 


Sebastian shuddered as he felt the warmth flood him and his legs finally gave out and he slipped to the floor, 
panting heavily. Axl fell back onto one of the couches, trying to catch his breath as he tucked himself away. He 
chuckled softly as he looked down at the blonde on the floor only to be met with a steely eyed glare. 


"The fuck is your problem now?" 


First | tell you don't fuck me and you do it anyway and then you cum in me without my permission. Do you 


not fucking listen dude?!" 


Axl pulled a cigarette from the pack and lit it, "Quit whining, so | got a bit carried away. It's not like you didn't 
enjoy it. Besides it's not like this is ever going to happen again. 


Baz visibly relaxed at that and fixed his pants, "Well what the hell brought this on anyway?" 
Axl blew out a cloud of smoke and relaxed, "Just a little rock star logic dude." 


Sebastian stood and just shook his head before grabbing his jacket, "We should head back before all the booze 


and shit is gone." 


Axl nodded. He was calm now. His fascination with the blonde had, for the most part, completely disappeared. As 
far as he was concerned nothing had happened. Now he just needed to make sure Sebastian understood that 


Too. 
"Yeah sure. Hey Baz?" 
Sebastian turned back and looked at him quizzically, "What dude?" 


Axl's eyes had became completely green as he stared down the blonde, "This meant absolutely nothing. It stays 
between us and will never be mentioned again, got that?" 


Sebastian smirked and began walking out of the room and chuckled, "Trust me dude. | don't want it too. The last 


hour has been wiped from my mind" 


As Baz walked out, albeit limping slightly, Axl couldn't help but smirk again. He meant what he said. This hadn't 
meant shit. He still loved pussy as much as the next dude, but as he watched Sebastian's ass limp away from 


him, and as much as he hated to admit it, he could definitely see himself exerting a little more rock star logic 


before this tour ended. 


